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Foreword 


The Reading to Learn Project of the National Council of 
Educational Research and Training (NCERT) is an open invitation to 
clnldien of various age-gioups to read books foi pleasme and knowledge 
Books biought out undet this Project aie specially designed to make young 
leaders improve their leading skills and become bettei familial with the 
world aiound them, The themes selected aie such as will whet their 
curiosity and give them the gift of an enqun ing mind and spn it 

Under this Project, a series of books in English and Hindi have 
alieady been brought out The present book We Ate One by Ms Ncela 
Siibiamamum is a useful addition to the package It contains eight stones 
which exemplify essential human values and attitudes against ihe backdiop 
ol important Indian festivals It is hoped that these stones will inculcate 
m clnldien gieatcr awaieness of and enthusiasm for desirable social 
attitudes and peisuade them to take an active interest in then immediate 
suuoundings with lenewed social undeistanding I am giateful to the 
nuthoi foi having piepaied the book with caie and concern I am also 
giateful to my colleague, Shn Nasiiuddm Khan, Readei in English, 
Depaitment of Education in Social Sciences and Humanities (DF.SSH), 
Ibi taking caie of the manuscript at vanous stages of its finalization and 
publication 
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GANDHUrS TALISMAN 

“I will give you a talisman.Whenevcr 
you are in doubt or when the self 
becomes too much with you, apply 
the following test: 

Recall, the face of the poorest and 
the "weakest man whom you may 
have seen and ask yourself if the 
step you contemplate is going to be 
of any use to him. Will he gain 
anything by it ? Will it restore him 
to a control over his own life and 
destiny ? In other words,will it lead 
to Swaraj for the hungry and 
spiritually starving millions? 


Then you will find your doubts and 
your self melting away.” 



















A Touch of Kindness 


P crsis looked at the list which her mother had given her "Thank 
God we've bought everything Mummy had asked for!" she said. 

"Yes, I'm glad we finished our shopping quickly There'll be 
enough time for us to look at the shop-windows as we walk back 
home Coming, Persist" replied her younger sister Dina 

"Dina, Mummy told me that if there was any money left after 
we'd bought the things she wanted, we could buy an ice cream 
each," Persis remarked. 

"Oh good' Let's have it," Dina said and led the way to the ice¬ 
cream parlour nearby She spent a pleasant time choosing the 
flavoui she liked. 

The sisters liked their ices as they walked back home, stopping 
every now and then to pi ess their noses against the glass of shop- 
windows to see the displays. 

Suddenly Persis looked up 

"Look! The sky's become so grey and dark. It's sure to ram 
and we haven't brought our raincoats 01 umbrellas 1 " she exclaimed 
with dismay 

The gills began walking quickly The slight drizzle soon 
became a heavy downpour and they had to run. 

"Let's take shelter under that porch," suggested Persis. Persis 
and Dina ran for cover from the rain When they i eached the porch, 
they put down the shopping baskets and took out their hankies to 
wipe their faces and arms. 

"i hope nothing in the baskets got wet!" Dina looked anxious. 
"I would love to have a cup of hot tea! I'm feeling quite cold 1 " 
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Persis' teeth chattered She also shiveied as the cold bieeze blew. 

Suddenly the door behind them opened. The gu Is weie startled 
when they saw the smiling face of their old teachei. 

"Hello, Miss Dinis! We didn't know you lived here!" Persis 
exclaimed with surprise. 



Miss Dinis was the teacher at the nursery school which both 
Persis and Dina had attended. Now they were students of a different 
school. But they recognized Miss Dims at once. 

Their old teacher invited them indoors and made a pot of hot tea 

"You must stay here till the rain stops," she said as she set out 
biscuits on a plate 
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"Thank you, Miss Dinis" the gn Is looked fietful. 

"I hope Mummy won't be worried," said Dina 

"I'm sure she'll realize that you've both taken shelter from the 
rain," Miss Dinis patted her hand comfortingly. 

"It's been so long since we last met, Miss Dims," said Persis. 

"That's right! But tell me about your new school," Miss Dims 
replied 

Persis and Dina soon learnt that Miss Dinis had reliied from 
her teachmgjob 

"They didn't want me any more The new Headmistress 
piefeired to have young teachers who followed modem teaching 
methods," Miss Dims said 

Pei sis and Dina looked about the room It looked generally all 
light but theie was a slightly shabby air about the place Many 
photogiaphs stood on the bookcase Pei sis went up to lookatthem 

"Who aie these people, Miss Dims 7 " she asked. 

A sad look came into Miss Dims' eyes 

"They are my sisters and brotheis They aie all dead. I am the 
only one left in my family," she said slowly. 

The girls realized that talking about them brought back sad 
memories for Miss Dinis. So they began chatting about other things. 
Suddenly Dina looked out of the window and saw that the ram had 
slopped. 

"Good-bye, Miss Dinis 1 Thank you for giving us shekel 1 " 
Persis said. 

"Yes, we spent a very pleasant time here with you. Thank you 
for the tea!" Dina added 

"Good-bye, girls 1 You are welcome to come as often as you 
can'" Miss Dinis smiled and waved as they left her little house. 

When they reached home, the two girls discussed their meeting 
with Miss Dinis and the many kindnesses she had shown to them 
when they were small She had been so patient when they were 
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learning to make paper flowers in her arts and crafts period. Miss 
Duns had also taught them simple English rhymes and had never 
become angiy if they forgot the woids. Miss Dims had told the 
nursery class many fairy-tales and had encouraged them all to act 
out the stories too 

"You know, Dina, we owe Miss Din is so much It is because 
of hei good teaching that I am rather good at spelling and my 
handwi iting is not too bad either!" Persis said. 

"Yes, I'm ashamed we never thought of her all these yeais," 
Dma agreed, . 

"I have a feeling that she is very lonely. Let us visit her as 
often as we can. She has a wondeiful collection of books. I'd also 
like to ask Miss Dims to help me if I have dny problems with my 
homewoik I'm sure she'd like it," Persis suggested. 

"That's a very good idea! I saw a piano m her sitting room. 
Pei haps Miss Dinis will teach me how to play on it," said Dma 
"But, listen to me, Persis " she whispered somethingto her sistei 
who nodded her head. 

The next day, Persis and Dma weic busy in the kitchen all 
morning. In the afternoon, they diessed neatly and took up their 
baskets as they prepared to pay anothei visit to Miss Dims 

"Persis and Dina! How lovely to see you deai clnldien again 1 " 
cried Miss Dims She wiped the tears of gladness which ran down 
her cheeks and went on, "Why, what's this?" 

"These are our small gifts to you on Jamshed Navioz day. Miss 
Dinis. We hope you enjoy them as much as we did when we made 
them for you ourselves," the girls said as they held out the baskets 

"What thoughtful children you ate 1 These days no one bothers 
much about old people. But you have shown the true spirit of this 
day caring for an old person!" Miss Dinishugged the girls 

Persis and Dina were happy that they had brought some joy 
into a lonely person's life. Miss Dim's"happiness was even greater 
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when Persis and Dina told her that they wanted to visit her more 
often. Mow she would never be lonely again! 





Two Brothers 


11 A rjun! Manindei! Come in and begin your homework!" called 
lx then mother 

Arjun stopped playing at once He said good-bye to his fi lends 
and inn home Manindei lingeied. He chatted with his friends fot 
some more time before lie went in. 

1 

Aijun and Manindei were brothers. Arjun was a quiet boy. 
Though he worked slowly, he always finished whatevei task was 
given to him, Maninder, on the other hand, was very quick to act, 
But he was usually too lazy to finish any woik he began, for he 
' quickly lost mteiest. Their father and mother were worried about 
Manindei's attitude 

Once their uncle, Daljit, had come on a visit from New York. 
He had given the boys a giantjigsaw puzzle and told them to woi k 
on it together Maninder had asked Arjun to set out the pieces 
first Then both he and Arjun had begun piecing the jigsaw together 
But when lie 'blind it a little complicated, Maninder gave up and 
told Arjun to piece the jigsaw puzzle all by himself 1 

"Manindei is quite a clevei boy but he has no patience. He 
must leain to finish what he begins. What shall we do?" asked Ins 
mothei. 

"I have a plan," hei husband said and told her what lie meant 
to do. 

r he next day, the boys' father called Arjun and Maninder and 
gave them each a packet of seeds. 

"1 want^ou both to plant some tomatoes in the back gaiden," 
he said. ^ 

"What a jo\W idea!" Maninder exclaimed. "It will be a new 
experience for usT 



TWO BROTHERS 


7 


Arjun too looked interested and excited. He first went to the 
libraiy and read a small book. Next he dug the small patch of 
ground which had been allotted to him in the back-garden. He was 
up eai ly next morning 

Arjun carefully turned ovei the soil before he dug little holes 
some yaids apart and put in the seeds. He covered the holes with 
soil. Then he watered the patch of ground with a watenng-can. 




Manmder copied his biother. He did whatever Arjun did, for 
he knew that Arjun's actions weie the result of careful planning. 
Both the boys hoped that then tomato plants would grow well 

In the beginning, Maninder took a lot of inteiest in his patch. He 
waleied it everyday and removed the weeds which had sprung up. 

"Manmder, come and look!" Arjun cried excitedly some days 
later, "The seedlings have come up 1 " 

"Look, Arjun, the sun's rays will soon become very hot. The 
poor little plants will dioop. Tell me, what shall we do?" Maninder 
looked won led. 

Aijun had read the library book carefully. He covered the 
tomato patch with a piece of wire netting, so that the plants got 
sufficient sunlight and shade too 

Aijun and Maninder took turns to water the plants But 
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Maninder soon lost interest. He did not care for the plants any 
more because he had other exciting things to do. 

"Do come and see, Maninder 1 Some white flowers have 
blossomed on the plants," Arjun said one day. 



"I'll come after I finish this book I've just reached the most 
exciting part," Maninder replied. 

Their father and mothei noted the different behaviour of the 
boys. 
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Some weeks latei, Arjun proudly showed the big red tomatoes 
which had grown on the plants he had looked after with loving 
care and patience, 

"These are good tomatoes indeed! You have taken proper care 
ofyour plants I am proud of you, Arjiin 1 " his father praised. 

"Where are your tomatoes, Maninder^" his mother asked 

Maninder hung his head in shame. 

"Didn't you look after them?" his father asked. Maninder did 
not reply His hither went on, "Really, Maninder, you must learn 
to finish whatever task you begin. Remember 1 

If a task be once begun, 

Ncvei leave it till it's done, 

Be the labour gieat or small. 

Do it well and don't be late 1 " 

Arjiin patted Mamnder'saim, 

"Don't vvony 1 have been looking aftei your plants too," he 
sa'd "Look, these are the tomatoes which grew on the plants m 
your patch 1 " 

Maninder was grateful to his brother. He decided totmn over 
a new leaf and complete whatever task was given to him befoie 
taking up anything else. 



The Bonds of Love 


"T Tello, Pammi! How are you?" Aunt Asha greeted her pretty 
JTTittle niece 

"Hello, Aunty! I’m fine, thank you It is lovely to see you after 
so many days!" Pammi replied with a sunny smile. 

Her aunt smiled back and asked, "And how's your deal little 
brother, Deepak 9 I’m very eagei to see him " 

Pammi scowled. She had been the only child in the house for 
a number of years She was very pietty to look at, too. As a result, 
she had been spoiled by everyone But now she had a baby brother 
And Pammi resented the attention given to him She felt that her 
parents had no time for her these days. Before she could reply to 
Aunt Asha's question, her mother came into the 100 m, canying 
Deepak in her arms. 

Deepak was two years old. He was loved by everyone in the 
family Pammi watched with jealous eyes as Aunt Asha patted 
Deepak and gave him the toys she had bought foi him A happy 
smile spread across Deepak's lace He hugged his aunt as if to say 
"Thank you"! 

Deepak examined all the toys one by one After a while, he 
picked up a cuddly teddy beai and totteied unsteadily towards 
Pammi, holding out the toy to her Pammi's expiession did not 
change even though her mothei and Aunt Asha laughed with 
delight. 

Pammi just pushed Deepak's hand away and told her mother 
that she wanted to go and play with her friends, 

"Why don't you take Deepak with you 9 He could do with some 
fresh air," her mother suggested 

"No thanks! I'm not his ayah 1 " Pammi replied rudely and ran 
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out of the house 

Her mothei sighed. 

"Pammi is jealous of Deepak 1 She thinks that we do not love 
her any moie But 1 wish she would be kinder to Deepak, he's only 
a baby!" she said 



"I had hoped that Painnn would be a loving dich Aunt Asha 
said regielfully 

"1 teally don't know what to do about it," hei mothei sighed 
again and rentalked, "She ucvei pays attention to Deepak who is 
so fond ol hoi We asked her to help us plan his biithday, but she 
wasn't mteieslcd You yourself saw how she tieated Deepak just 
now Why, 1 caught her pinching him the othei day 1 ' 1 

"What a nawghty gill!" exclaimed aunt Asha in a shocked tone 
"As you say. U s puie jealousy!" 

When Pammi ictui ned home after a couple of hours, she did 
not talk to hei mothei but went sliaight to her room. She was feeling 
quite coniused She had gone to her new fi iend, Khan Karan was a 
new gnl in her class She had invited Pammi to see her col lection of 
books and had also offcied to lend them to her. 


Pammi had seen a large fi anted photogiaph of a young boy in 
Kiran's house. - 


"Who is that'?" she had asked 
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Tears came into Kuan's eyes. 

"That is the photogiaph of my brother He died last year m an 
accident!" Khan had replied "I loved linn so much 1 " Back in her 
room Pammi thought about Khan and what she had said about the 
photogiaph She thought of hei own behaviour towaids Deepak 
She remembered how lovingly Kiran had spoken about hei brother 
She needed more time to think about her own attitude 

At supper, she listened silently while her parents discussed 
the bad cold Deepak had caught When she finished eating, Pammi 
went to her 100 m again. 

When Pammi reached school the next day, she found all her 
fi lends chatting about the approaching "Raksha Bandhan" festival 

Most of them had brothers and were planning to buy colourful 
rakhis Uma listened enviously, foi she was an only child. Khan 
too listened to the chatter in silence. 
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"Yon lucky girls* All of you have brothers' Some ofyou also 
have sisters. Even Pammi has a little brother now. How lovely it 
must be to have someone who loves you and admires you 1 " she 
sighed 

Pammi suddenly felt small All this time she had resented 
Deepak In fact she had even thought that Uma was luckier than 
she was, loi she had no brotheis or sisteis to share the parents' 
love and attention. Pammi recalled Deepak's loving attitude towards 
hei and was very ashamed of her meanness. Now she saw 
cveiythmg in a new light She decided that she would change her 
ways and be moie affectionate towards her brothei 

"Nevei mind, Uma," she said "We both will buy raklus for 
Deepak I'll love to share my biother with you. What about you, 
Karan, will you also join usP But let it be a secret - come to my 
house on the day ofRaksha Bandhan with youi rakhLs, will you?" 

Pammi entered her home smiling happily. She went straight to 
Deepak's nursery and bent over his cot, 

"Now, come on, Deepak, get wel I soon Tomorrow is a special 
day for brothers and sisters!" she whispered 

Early next morning, the door bell rang. Uma and Kiran had 
ai lived. Pammi, Kiran and Uma went to Deepak's nursery and tied 
their colomful rakhis round his wrist Deepak smiled at them happily. 
Theii patents too were glad to note that Pammi was now a changed 
gul. She had just realized the importance of a brother's love 



The Friendly Rivals 


S iddiiarta was the first to 1 each school on the opening day of 
the term He met his fi lends in the classroom 

"Hey, chaps, have you heard - a new boy is joining out class 
this year," he infoimed them 

"I wonder if lie's any good at games 1 " said Ravi, who was the 
best batsman of the class 

"Well, I heard that the new boy, Gautam, always stood first in 
class m his old school," Vivek told them 

"Did you hear that, Siddhat ta? You will have tough competition 
fiom now 1 " Ravi gi inned 

"If Gautam is good at cricket, then you will also have to be on 
your toes!" Siddharta laughed as he replied 

Siddharta was the leader of the class, He was good at studies 
and games too All the boys liked him. The masters noted his 
popularity and made Siddharta the Monitor Now he was in a highei 
class and wondered if he would be made Monitor this yeai too 

When class began that morning, the teachei. Mi Mehta, 
introduced the new boy, 

"I hope that you will settle down well," he said kindly. 

I le told Gautam to sit at the desk next to Siddharta's 

"Siddhaita is one of the best students in the class. He will help 
you as you aic still new heie," Mr Mehta added, 

At first Siddharta and Gautam got along well Both liked the 
same games. They also studied well Gautam was a good spin 
bowler and quite a good batsman too He offered to bowl regulaily 
to Siddharta at "nets" so that he could improve his batting Siddharta 
was delighted when he found that Gautam shared his tastes in books 
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and music too They weie soon called "The Insepaiables" by the 
othei boys in the classl 

When the class examinations wei e held at the end of the fii st 
month, Siddhaita was a little dismayed to find that Gautam had 
beaten him to the fiist position by a few maiks This was a new 
expei lence foi Siddharta — he was not used to being in the second 
place 

Siddharta became more jealous when Mr. Mehta announced 
the next morning that Gautam would be the new Monitor 

"Siddhaita has been Monitor a number of times. 1 hope he 
won't mind if someone else is chosen," Mi. Mehta added. 

The boys all clapped loudly They liked Gautam He was so 
jolly and kind, lie was also a veiy good sport So Mi Mehta's 
choice was welcomed by the class. But Siddharta felt resentful 

The School Games Captain selected the team for an impoitant 
ciickel match Siddhaita was very disappointed to find that he had 
been made the twelfth man His disappointment turned to envy 
when he lead the names of the team membeis, Gautam had been 
chosen 1 

"A veiy good choice!" Ravi clapped his hands "We need a 
good all-rounder in the team Gautam can bowl and bat well" 
Gautam's popularity incieased when he played well in the match 
and his team won. 

When Gautam was given the main part in the play for the 
Speech Day function, Siddhaita could bear it no longer 

"I hate Gautam 1 " Siddharta thought anguly " "I must do 
something to disgiace him " 

Siddhaita's attitude towaids Gautam changed. He was not as 
fnendly with Gautam as before In fact, Siddharta began playing 
all kinds of mean tricks One morning, Siddharta came early to 
school. He splatleied ink from his fountain pen and spoilt Gautam's 
maths exercise book 

When the teacher saw the ink-splattered page in Gautam's 
book, he became very angiy 

"What is this, Gautam? I never expected such careless work 
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from you! You will have to icdo eveiythmg Stay back after school 
today!" he said sternly 

"What an example foi a Monitoi to set!" Siddharta laughed 
loudly at the end of the lesson Gautam went red with 
embaiiassment 

Another time, just before a piactice match, Siddharta hid 
Gautam's ci icket bat. 

"Has anyone seen my best bat?" Gautam asked anxiously. He 
searched eveiywhere but could not find it 

So, he had to boirow a bat Horn another boy. But it was a 
strange bat and he felt uncomfortable with it So he did not score 
many runs and his team lost the match 

Siddharta was glad that Gautam had scored poorly, but he felt 
slightly guilty when he saw Gautam's sad face. The uncomfortable 
feeling did not go away, Siddhaita tiled one more tuck He told 
Gautam that the reheaisal of the play which was to be held on 
Saturday (when there was no school) had been cancelled. 

"Come to my place. I've got a very interesting new game," he 
invited Gautam. 

Gautam was glad to Iteai the fiiendly note in Siddhaita's voice 
He accepted the invitation at once As he knew that Siddharta 
collected stamps, Gautam brought some foieign stamps of which 
he had duplicates. The two boys spent a veiy enjoyable afternoon 
playing the new game. Siddharta was glad that Gautam did not 
suspect anything 

The first lesson on Monday morning was social studies. The 
master told the boys to take out their blank outline maps of the 
world to fill m the information he would be calling out. Siddharta 
seaiched his bag, but lealized that he had foi gotten to bring his 
copy of the map 

Gautam, who was silting next to him, was watching Siddharta 
He lifted the cover of his desk and whispered, "What’s the mattei?" 

"I've forgotten to bring my map'," Siddharta scribbled his reply 
on a piece of papei 
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Gautam knew that the teacher would scold Siddhaita. 

"I've biought an extra copy of the map Here, take this," he 
said and passed a sheet of papei to Siddhaita. 

"Thanks 1 " Siddhaita whispeied gratefully 

Soon the lesson was over and the next lesson began It was 
English Mr Mehta came into the class He looked angnly at Gautam 

"Why didn't you attend the reheat sal? You aie the main actor 
and we could not do anything! You have no sense of lesponsibility! 
So I shall suspend you from the Monitoiship for a few weeks," 
said Mi Mehta 

Siddhai (a fell very guilty when he heard these woids Gautnm's 
eailiei action in helping him with the spare map had already made 
Siddhai ta regret his mean ti ick. So he stood up and confessed that 
he had told Gautam that the icheaisal had been cancelled 

"Please foigive him, Sir 1 We all want Gautam to continue as 
Momtoi! Please. SiH" Siddhaita begged, 

"I am glad you told me what leally happened. Gautam, you 
aie excused," Mi Mehta smiled looking at Siddharta, 

Siddhaita felt as if a gieat load had rolled off his mind He 
decided nevei to be mean again. After school, Ravi came up to the 
boys. 

"I say, you are Siddhai la and you aie Gautam — both are the 
names of the great Buddha whose buthday it is today, What a fine 
thing you have done by making up with each other! Buddha was 
the apostle of peace, and you, Siddhaita, have done the right thing. 
You have brought peace to the class," he said, 

Everyone agreed They wcie really very happy that Gautam 
and Siddhaita were "The Inseparables” once again’ 



A Helping Hand 


" A siiok has stood first in his calss this yeartoo 1 What an intelli- 
x\gent boy he is! He deset ves a treat," said Mrs Jain 

Shashi was glad when she heard her mothei's words She was 
very proud of her brother and sister Shashi was just an oidinaiy 
child She was not as clever as hei elder brother, Ashok Nor was 
she as pretty as her sister, Vibha Shashi did not mind being the 
youngest of them all Blit sometimes she did feel a little sad when 
no one praised hei Fot she was always ready to help around the 
house. 



One day, Shashi was sitting in a corner reading a book when 
their mother asked Vibha to help her shell the peas for the sabzi 
she was planning to make. Vibha took the bowl of peas and began 
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shelling them After some time she looked at her hands and 
exclaimed, "Just look at my hands — they've become so dirty' I'm 
afiaid my nails may bieak Aiuma, why don't you ask Shashi to 
finish the job 9 " 

Shashi piotested saying that she was studying for a class test 
But Vibha told hei that shelling peas would take only a short time. 
Shashi gave m and helped her mother 

Anothei day, Shashi was doing her maths homework She was 
stuck with a sum and just didn't know how to work out the problem 

"I will ask Ashok bhaiyya He'll help me Shashi thought and 
took the book to her biother, "Please, bhaiyya , can you explain 
this sum to me 9 I can't do it We have a test tomorrow and I am 
sure that the teacher will give us sums like this to work out," said 
Shashi. 

"Not now, Shashi 1 am busy reading. I'll help you later," Ashok 
did not even look up from the book he was reading. "Oh, as you go 
out, take this plate to the kitchen and biing me a glass of water." 

Shashi hid her disappointment as she left the room Vibha 
called her and asked her to i un to the corner shop to buy some red 
ribbons to match the dress she planned to wear for a party. So 
Shashi did not have any time to do hei homework 

"Bhaiyya must have foigotten what he said to me," she tried to 
excuse her brother as she reached school the next day 

The class teacher scolded Shashi for not doing her homework 

"If you did not understand the problems, you should have asked 
someone at home to help you!" she said. 

As Shashi had feared, she could not work out the problems 
which the teacher gave in the test. Shashi found it hard not to cry 
when she saw the zero marked in her exercise book. 

She walked slowly back home after school wondering how 
she whs going to tell her parents about her disgraceful performance 
when something caught her eye. A little ahead of her was an old 
lady who was weighed down by the many parcels in her arms as 
well as the small suitcase she was carrying. 

"Oh, the pool lady! She looks so hot and tired! I'll ask her if 
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she wants some help," Shashi's soft heart was touched. 

But before she could move forward, some boys pushed past 
the old lady The paicels and the suitcase fell, their contents 
scattered on the pavement. 

Shashi diopped her school bag and ran forward to pick up 
everything. The boys had not even stopped to say sorry or offer 
help 

"Thank you," the old lady said gratefully to Shashi. "Please 
can you get me an autorickshaw 9 " 

Shashi saw hei safely seated in the autorickshaw and waved 
as it moved off. Then she picked up her bag and reached home to 
find hei sister telling their mother about the party she had attended 

"Everyone said that I looked beautiful in my new diess and 
wanted to know where I had bought all the matching items from," 
Vibha was saying. 



Shashi was happy to hear that Vibha had been praised and that 
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she had been able to help her sister. She finished her tea quietly 
and waited for a chance to show her maths exercise book to her 
mother. 

Mrs Jain looked upset when she saw the big zero which Shashi 
had got, but she didn't say anything apart from patting Shashi 
comfortingly. Vibha snatched the book and laughed loudly. 

"Really, Shashi, how disappointing to find that one's younger 
sister can't do simple sums!" she said 

Just then the doorbell rang 

"Aunt Saryu!" exclaimed Shashi's mother "You look so hot 
and tired How did you manage with so many things?" 

"I did have a little tiouble Some boys pushed by me rudely, 
and the parcels I was can ying fell down But a kind little girl helped 
me, 1 forgot to ask what her name was and where she lived!" was 
the leply 

She entered the room with Mrs, Jain in time to hear Vibha 
telling Shashi what a clever brother she had and what a beautiful 
sister too. The old lady caught sight of Shashi's tear-stained face, 

"Why! Here is the kind girl 1 was telling you about! It does not 
matter if you are not clever, or if you are plain. What counts is 
goodness of the heai t. I'm going to enjoy my stay with you Shashi," 
Aunt Skiyu said as she hugged the little girl. 



Absence flakes the Heart 
Grow Fonder 


R azia flung her school bag carelessly on the sofa when she 
. returned home from school. She was almost bursting with 
some news as she danced atound the room and looked at her 
grandmother excitedly. 

"Guess what, Daadijaan 1 ? I have been chosen to play the main 
part in our school play!" she said with shining eyes 



"That is good news! You will have to learn many lines!" 
Daadijaan hugged her affectionately. "Now, come along, pick up 
your bag and put it away in your room After washing your hands 
come and have tea. 1 have made youi favourite naastha," she added. 
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Razia pulled a wry face and obeyed. She wished that her 
grandmother wasn't so strict. It was "Razia, don't do this" or "Razia, 
don't do that" nearly all the time. Sometimes she wished 
grandmother wasn't so difficult to please! 

"Mum! These pakoras are delicious, Daadijaan! You really 
make them well. I wish you would teach me how to cook as well 
as you do!" Razia smacked her lips as she ate the last pakora on 
her plate and drank her milk, 



She then went out to play with her friends. They had a new 
game which was very interesting. She played a long time. Then 
she looked at her watch and said ruefully 

"Goodness 1 I never knew it was so late! I'll have to run home 
01 Daadijaan will become very angry with me!" She returned home 
and went straight to her room and began to do her homework. 
When her grandmother looked in some time later she found Razia 
busily writing, and nodded her head in approval. 

"Good girl, Razia! You don't know how pleased I am to see 
you doing your lessons regularly!" she exclaimed, 

Razia felt a glow of satisfaction like she always did when her 
class teacher praised her for her neatly-done homework. 
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Razia caught a chill the next day when she got wet in the rain 
which fell unexpectedly. Her grandmother looked worried and 
made the girl stay in bed. 

"No reading for you! You must try and rest," she said and 
made Razia stay in bed and dosed her at regular intervals with 
medicine. Grandmother spent a lot of time in Razia's room till the 
girl became well. 

Some days later, Grandmother received a letter from her old 
school friend. 

"I am going on a visit to my friend, Shamim I don't know 
when I'll be back," she told Razia's parents 

Razia was glad that her grandmother would be going away. 
She even helped her pack hei suitcase Later that evening, Razia 
went to the station with her parents to see the old lady off. 

"Be a good girl, Razia, and take care of youiself!" Grandmother 
hugged the young girl. They all waved as the train left the station. 

"Hurrah 1 I'm as free as a bird and won't have Daadijaan's eagle 
eyes on me all the time!" Razia cried joyfully when she reached 
home She stayed up late to watch TV. 

Razia had a merry time playing with her friends as long as she 
liked the next day after school She did not make much effort to do 
her homework propel ly. 

"What's this, Razia?" Her teacher looked at the girl's untidy 
exeicise book with disapproval. "I did not expect such slip-shod 
work from you!" 

Razia hung her head in shame. But she was determined to 
enjoy her freedom. When she was returning home from school 
with her friends one day, she saw a wayside vendor selling 
delicious-lookmgg«/ga/j;;m. Hei grandmother had always warned 
hei not to eat such food and Razia had usually listened to her. But 
today she wanted to defy her grandmother and eat the forbidden 
food. So Razia and her friends had a good treat. 

But when Razia reached home, she did not feel like having 
tea. 
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Her stomach hurt badly and she flopped down on her bed 
Razia didn't want to have supper either. Her mother was worried 
She had to go out urgently and did not want to leave her daughter 
alone 

"Look, Razia, I have to go out for a while I'll leave some 
medicine on this cabinet. Can you look after yourself till I come 
back" her mother asked anxiously. 

"All right," Razia whispered and heard her mother go out. Now 
Razia was all alone She remembered the last time she had been 
ill. Her grandmother had been on hand all the time Razia missed 
her more than she cared to admit But she was all right the next 
day and soon forgot her pain in the excitement of learning her part 
in the play 

There was no one to help Razia with her lines. It was usually 
her giandmother who listened to Razia's excited chatter about 
school. Razia's mother went to work and her father was usually a 
busy man. 

So both of them were often too tired when they came home 
from woik to give Razia much time. 

"Daadijaan won't be here to see me act in the play!" Razia 
thought with dismay "Though Daadijaan was sti ict, she was very 
kind to me." 

She asked her mothei for grandmother's friend's address and 
wrote to her 

"Please, Daadijaan, come back soon. I tpiss you so much! With 
lots of love from your Razia" the letter read. 

A week passed by, but no reply came, Razia was upset. 

"Is Daadijaan angry with me?" she thought miserably 

Razia did not show any interest when her mother called her to 
see the salwar kameez set she had bought for Razia for the 
approaching Id festival. 

There was a ring on the doorbell on the morning of Id, Razia 
opened it to find the postman with a large parcel for her. 

Razia signed for it and tore open the wrapping paper eagerly. 
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She found a beautiful salw/r kameez set in it There was also a 
letter. Razia opened the folded note and read the letter. It was from 
her grandmother. 

"Dear Razia, l was very happy to receive your letter. I am 
going to come back soon, but I don't know if I can be back before 
Id. So I am sending you my present. 1 hope you like it! With love 
from your Daadijaan." 



Razia was disappointed that her grandmother hadn't come back 
and her BIG DAY was the next evening, when she V'ould be acting 
the main part in the school play. Razia's parents were there and 
clapped loudly when the play was over. Later, Razia met her parents 
and asked them how they had liked her acting. 

"Here's someone who enjoyed your acting even more than us'" 
her mother moved aside. Razia’s eyes shone with delight when she 
saw the beloved face of her Daadijaan 

"Oh, Daadijaan! I am so glad that you have come back!'' She 
ci led happily. 

"I came back as soon as 1 could get a ticket and good company 
for the train journey. I did not want to miss your school play!" 
Daadijaan told her. 

Razia smiled with joy. She was glad that Daadijaan was back 
Absence had made her heart grow fonder! 



The Change 


A runa pushed away her plate angrily. "You know I don't like 
spinach, Amma! Why did you make it?" she scowled. 

Her mother said patiently that spinach was in season. 

"It contains a lot of iron and will build up your strength Spinach 
is good for you," she added. 

But Aruna wouldn't listen to her mother's words and lefused 
to eat the dish 

After supper, she did not even help her mother clear the table 
Instead, she curled up on the divan with the new adventuie book 
that she had received as a birthday present. 

Later that day, Aruna visited her best friend and came back 
home full of excitement, 

"Amma, my friend Rekha has just bought a beautiful pair of 
red shoes. I also want shoes like hers! PRase, Amma! It will match 
my red birthday fiock Do say 'yes', please Amma," she implored 

Her mother sighed and said, "Look, Aruna, you bought a pair 
of shoes last month, Didn’t.you tell me that you wanted a pavadcu 
with lots of jari for Deepavalt? Now, tell me what you want' the 
red shoes or the pavadail" 

"I'm tired of those old shoes 1 So many girls wear the same 
kind of shoes I want something different. You are the best mother 
in the world Do please say that I can have both the red shoes and 
the pavadcu" Aruna repeated 

Her mother became tired of Aruna's complaints. 

"Let’s See" was her reply'and Aruna had to be satisfied with that. 
"What shall we do 1 ? Aruna is getting very spoilt She wants 
every new thing that catches her fancy!" her mother said to her 
husband that night. 
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"I have a plan. Let her go to her grandmother's house for 
Deepavali. If anyone can cure a person, it is my mother. She is a 
very strict but kind lady!" he laughed as he remembered his mother's 
ways. 



Aruna was pleasantly surprised when her mother told her that 
her grandmother had invited them to spend Deepavali in Thanjavur. 

Aruna began packing her suitcase with her favourite dresses. 
She asked her mother to stitch fresh buttons and hooks on her 
dresses. To her surprise her mother said, "My dear Aruna, you 
will have to learn how to do these simple things yourself. I shall 
teach you how to stitch,a button and you can do the rest!" 
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Auma was even moiesurpiised when she found herself actually 
enjoying the task! Hermothei smiled secretly to herself. 

When Aiuna reached her giandmothci's house, she found that 
her paati (grandmother) had employed a small girl to help around 
the house 

Lakshmi and Auma became good friends. Aruna learnt that 
Lakshnn's sister had just been mairied. She had no mother, and 
her father worked as a cook at a big landownei's house neaiby. 

"As Akka will be celcbiating hei first Deepavali after her 
mamage, we are all excited," said Lakshmi. "That is why I am 
woiking — to save money foi her. 11 doesn't matter if] don't get 
new clothes " 

Aruna was quite impiessed How thoughtful of Lakshmi to do 
this for her sister! 

Auma found that her grandmother was very stnct She told 
the girl that she would havu-to keep her loom neat and tidy 

"1 don't want you to throw things about caielessly 1 Don't give 
Lakshmi extra work'" she said sternly 

Anuta was scared of her grandmother. At home, she was a 
pampered child and sulked whenever she didn't get her way. Aiuna 
lealised that here she would have to obey orders It was quite a 
new experience for her Aruna learnt to fold her own clothes neatly 
and look after hei things. 

She was also ashamed of herself because she only thought 
about her own wishes, especially after her talk with Lakshmi. 
Earlier that morning, Aruna had said to Lakshmi, "What new 
clothes are you getting foi Deepavali 9 " 

"We usually get new clothes for Deepavali. But I have 
requested your paati to give me money instead so that I can help 
my father to buy Deepavali gifts foi my Akka You know that the 
fust Deepavali after a peison's mairiage is important, don't you?" 
Lakshmi had replied. 

When At una heard this, she was even more ashamed of herself 

"I have been a horrid gn 1.1 pestered mother to buy me a pavaclai 
and the red shoes Blit Lakshmi cheerfully says that she doesn't 
want new clothes for herself, I have so much but I am not satisfied 
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Lakshmi has almost nothing, but she is so cheerful!" Aruna thought 
She made a firm Deepavali resolution not to be selfish any 
more. And when her grandmother asked her what she wanted foi 
Deepavali, Aruna asked for money. 



"I want to give it to Lakshmi. She desei ves much more than 
what I can give her," Aruna declared. 

Her grandmother was very proud of her changed ways 
When Aruna went back home after Deepavali, her parents were 
very happy to see a changed girl. Ai una was no longer selfish. Her 
giandmother didn't teveal the seciet So her parents didn't know 
the real reason for Aruna's change. But we can guess, can't we? 


The Little Star 


I 'M feeling so nervous. Mum’" Michael clutched his mother's 
hand as they cnteied the laige school building. 

"Don't be scared, dear, Going to a new school is not an oideal 
I'm sure you'll make lots of new friends. Now, look cheerful and 
enjoy your first day" Mrs Smith patted her son's arm comfortingly 
and waved "goodbye " 

But M ichae) was not convinced, He was sure that some of the 
boys in his class would not be kind to him. Joining a new school in 
the latei pai t of the term was no fun. Everyone would be so settled 
and he, Michael, would surely feel left out. His father had been 
tiansferred to this city and both his patents felt that it would be 
wise if Michael joined his new school immediately. 

Michael was proved right. When some boys in his class 
discovered that he limped badly, they took pleasure in teasing him 
"Hello, Limpy! Let's have a race," grinned Mai tin. 

His friend, Dick, sniggered loudly. 

"You'll have to give him a big handicap!" 

Michael's face turned led with embarrassment, but he did not 
say anything 

"Leave him alone, chaps," said Bob, who was the Monitoi of the 
class "Don't make fun of him. It's not his fault that he's got a limp." 

Michael found that when he did not show any reaction to the 
boys' unkind remarks, they soon lost interest in teasing him 

But he felt so uncertain of himself that he did not respond to 
the hand of fiiendship which other boys, who were kinder, held 
out to him. Michael preferred to keep to himself. The class teacher 
noted with approval that though Michael was nota brilliant student, 
he was a steady worker who always did Ins best. 
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Soon aftei the final examinations weie over, preparations began 
for the Speech Day which was held at the end of each academic 
year. The variety piogramme was decided upon after much 
discussion by the staff, and parts weie given out. 

Those boys who were not taking part felt bored and at a loose 
end as rehearsals were held often Martin and Dick renewed teasing 
Michael. One day, they hid Michael's lunch box near the spoits 
pavilion in the school grounds 

During the English ciass, which was soon aftei, Michael 
suddenly fainted when he was reading out a poem. Eveiyone was 
quite worried and the Matron was called at once. Mr D'sa, the 
class master, Bob, the Matron and Stephen helped to carry Michael 
to the school Infirmary. Mat!on sent them all away and told them 
that she would attend to Michael 

After school, Bob was stopped by two junior boys 

"Bob, we heard that a boy fiom your class, Michael, fainted' 
Do you know why 9 " asked Simon 

"Was it because Michael had had no lunch 9 " asked his friend 
Philip. 

"What do you mean?" Bob was startled. 

"We saw those two boys also in your class — Martin and Dick 
— hiding Michael's lunch box near the pavilion Come with us 
and see!" said Simon. 

Bob went with the juniors and saw the lunch box hidden behind 
a large flower-pot. He told the juniors that he would deal with the 
matter and sent them away after thanking them. 

The next day, Michael came to school as usual. Bob was 
waiting foi him. 

"Why do you think you fainted yesterday?" 

"It was nothing. I felt weak as my bad leg began aching badly," 
Michael replied. 

Bob realised that Michael was a real sport. He did not give 
Martin and Dick away by telling him or the class teacher what had 
really happened But he was determined to let the guilty boys know 
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what he thought of their mean trick. But Bob had no time as he 
was called away and was busy all day with other work. So the 
matter slipped from his mind 

None ofthe boys noticed Michal's sudden absence from school 

But one morning, Stephen saw that Michael wasn't sitting "with 
his nose in a book" (as many boys said) 

"What's the matter with Michael'?" he asked. 



The boys all looked at Dick who sat next to Michael in class. 

"I don't know, but Michael hasn't come to school for the past 
few days," Dick shrugged his shoulders though he looked 
uncomfortable, 

"1 hope he's not ill! Remember his fainting spell?" Bob looked 
concerned. He glared at Dick as he remembered the reason for 
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Michael's collapse 

Bob knew where Michael lived. After school was over, he 
went to Michael's home. 

A pleasant-faced lady opened the door She stared at Bob who 
was spellbound by the melodious stiains of a violin being played 
by someone in the house. 

"Who is that playing so beautifully?" he exclaimed 

"Oh, that's Michael! He sprained his leg and the doctoi advised 
him to stay in bed," Michael's mother replied 

"I'm Bob. Michael studies m my class As lie's been absent for 
some days, I thought I'd drop in to find out what was wrong," Bob 
explained 

"Come in. Michael will be glad to see you. He's almost 
iccoveied fiom Ins spiam," Mrs Smith smiled 

"Look who's come to see you 1 " she said as she entered the 
living loom with Bob. 

Michael's face brightened when he saw the visitoi Of all the 
boys m Ins class, Michael liked Bob best, for he was so kind. 

"I nevei knew that you played the violin so beautifully! Why 
didn't you tell us'?" Bob said. 

"1 felt shy. You chaps are cleveici. You are good at games too 
So I didn't want to brag about the only thing 1 can do well," Michael 
leplied 

"That's not true 1 I know another tiling you are good at!" Bob 
lemarked Michael iooked puzzled till he heard Bob's next words, 
"1 found out the real icason why you fainted the other day. Yon did 
not have any lunch because someone had hidden your lunch-box. 
You aie a tine spoi t, foi though you did not know the names of the 
boys who were guilty, you did not tattle to the master. That's 
sportsmanship 1 " 

Michael looked slightly embariassed and began talking about 
other things. Befoie Bob left, he spoke to Mrs Smith privately 

Bob told his friends what he had discovered when he reached 
school the next morning. 
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‘ s » he’s shy, 

and the e him even more 

sensitive, 1 SLcpneu abseiled. j agieed with him He outlined 
his plans to some other boys too and they all nodded their approval 
Bob saw that Martin and Dick looked on shame-facedly though 
they did not say a word 

When Michael rejoined his class, he found a friendly gang of 
boys who gieeted him waimly, 


"I say, Michael, Bob told us that you play the violin very well 
Do play something for us 1 " said Stephen. 

"But I don't have my violin"! Michael objected 
"I've biought my violin," Bob said quickly 


Michael took the violin and tuned it caiefully Then he played 
a classical piece, followed by a medley of popular tunes which 
each boy asked fat. When the last notes faded away, Michael was 
sui rounded by a group of admiring boys 

"Gosh 1 That's really wonderful, Michael! You are a very 
talented fellow!" exclaimed Stephen. 

"I think we should ask Sir to let Michael play Chi istmas Caiols 
at the Speech Day function," Martin suggested 

"That's right. He can play other tunes too!" agreed Dick 

Bob was glad to note that both Martin and Dick were making 
amends for the hurt they had caused. 

"That's exactly what I'm going to do!" said a new voice. 

The boys all turned round to see their class teacher, Mr D'sa, 
standing in the doorway. He had heard everything. 

At the Annua! Speech Day, Michael's solo performance drew 
much applause. All the boys congratulated Michael. As Bob said 
to Stephen, "a little star" had been born. Martin and Dick clapped 
loudly when they heard Bob's description. As for Michael — he 
was really very happy. He knew that he had been accepted by the 
boys "as one of them." It was a memorable Christmas for Michael. 




